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So that the delusion still goes on. A young girl
has two sweethearts, and she goes to the cunning
man to know which of those two shall have her, A
young fellow has lost his mistress, and mast know
who courts her. Another has lost a cow, and away
he goes to the cunning man to know who has stole
her. The crafty shaver, like the Devil's oracles of
old, gives doubtful answers, satisfies nobody, and
yet pleases everybody. He sends the girl home with
an old wife's tale; bids her lay two sticks across
under her pillow, and the first she dreams on will
be the man. The poor girl's head runs upon the
affair of a husband, it is no wonder she should dream
of one of them, and it may be the right, as well the
wrong, so that it is an even lay. But the conjurer
is right; and to be once right, secures him the
custom of all the young people in the country;
whereas, if he is out, that's forgotten, and does him
no harm.

This is the Devil's low-prized game, and he
carries it on a great way; and as the mountebank
oftentimes gets more money than a licensed physi-
cian, and the quack than the doctor; so the Devil
gets more clients than the counsellor, and his agents
have as much practise as the lawyers, and perhaps
upon as honest a foot too as some of them.

I should inquire a little here, and expose the
weak doings of those cunning men, and how they
delude the poor people; but it is of no great use.
For as it is one of the simplest things of its kind in
the world, and by which the poor people are the
most imposed upon, yet it is perhaps one of the last
delusions in the world that they will be cured of;
nor can all the cunning men of a higher kind in the
whole world reason them out of it. They will leave
the surgeon for the mountebank, the physician for
the quack, the parson for the conjurer, and God for
the Devil. A few short tales upon this part may
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